CHARM   OF  LAHEJ                                           ;

nud bench which runs round the guard house, where a sentry stood with
bced bayonet.

Like all Arab towns the charm of Lahej lies in its haphazardness. It is
nud built and, except for the Sultan's palaces, remains the natural colour
)f mud. Arabian towns on the sea are usually white-washed, but unless
:oral or suitable stone for burning lime is available those in the interior
nek into the landscape. The Sultan's palaces tower over the town: the
^Id one, stone fronted and solid, lies to the right of the square, through
i gateway closed with sliding doors. The new one, white and graceful,
jtands in a wonderful garden facing the square with its back to the
desert.

A few buildings rise to four or five storeys, others do not rise beyond
two or three, and most are of one storey only. Dust and sand are every-
where, and as in Aden there are many booths of pottery jars where you can
buy a drink of cold water for a pice. The narrow main bazaar street is
packed with small shops, in most of which were men gossiping round a
water-pipe. Crowds filled the open-air cafes, and on a corner stood a
large Gate de la Paix with chairs and tables standing well out int& the road.
Passing through the bazaar we came to the camel park, where beasts from
tie interior were being unloaded. It was difficult to shake off the hordes
of small boys, each with a home made walking-stick in his hand, swaggering
along behind us,*with cries of "Bakshish,-bakshish 1"

Once through the town we saw a forest of trees away to the right.
Tired of the din, we made for it as a duck makes for water. In the distance
it seemed a dense mass of dark-foliaged mangoes with coco-nuts sacking
their wavy heads above, but on reaching it we found an abundance of limes,
jack fruit, dates and guavas.

Night fell as we crossed the desert and hemmed us in so closely that we
seemed to be driving downhill into ar~dark forest. Occasionally pairs of
emeralds and rubies gleaming in the dark told of silent watchers, and once
or twice hares and bushy-tailed foxes crossed the beam of our headlights.

Soon after this visit to Lahej we proposed ourselves for a week-end at
the Haushabi Sultan's capital of Museimir, some forty miles beyond.
From Lahej we had to take an escort of four soldiers and left in a procession
of three cars. For some miles the road was fairly easy though sandy and
bumpy. It wound through green fields and passed the Sultan's orchards
at Husseini where it "was lined by a shady avenue of Afiacaa almond
(bedam). At the fording of the Wadi Tiban it wound drcqitQusIy/fo
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